e Pt S~ TS

73 i X » 3 S \ T 40 & AN AE
e 2 5= % S S I 2 ; 0 SEEns: 35 - EFRS :PIVENY, i ~
i - = - = £ : S o i et
- — e e — .y - o iy PR
=Sy ot — S mer! I'm going to ses the committes| “Ob, Daddy!™ My toce wata wall
: % |ofihe A. B. F. B. Permanent Blind of reproach. I thought he Wit teas- =
2| Reltet War Fund® Doesn’t that sound | ing me, and I was om the mrge of ’ ._:,,.
5| better?™ . tears. - - 50
*T¢ eertainly does, my dear. That's =“pear child,” he eaid guite iclemn- -—
: 8y - = great idea. And if you don’t botch Iy, “can’t you see that mobody, espe- —
el et o . t | this business, T71 send your war relie | cially Do danged Teyton apy, would E o
would have to be deferred mmtil the : _ z a check Tor $5,0001™ ever suspest that the woridiamous yu
M XT3 - next morning. 5 f -opyright, 1918,7 “Deaddy, you might just as well make wonld put & freat se- o
The Wedding Knives. Dours had thought ENT — N by the Newspaper| |out that check right now. TTI take it |cret about the
s et - _Foreight SIXTY-SEV H ;
. By "8. B. MACKLEY. her Troxell’s wife, and she was Dot PR Enterprise Ast'a. | |along. It will show why I'm going nitixa  into s Mother Goose
4 yright, 1918, by the McClure |married—not married! Axn errand boy i Am o Quote Mother Gootss Rhymey as Codo o e E = 2 - Thst means aye dal
S Newspaper : touched his eThow. —Thousands of IHves may depend| I followed Daddy’s words with teme start 2 >e too long or sort. o1
mmw “You're mu at the telephons, upOD yOUr success MM"MM' interest and, ¥ hoped, with under- W‘m tomertow—on No. €. b mmYo "NM v
délicate trifles of the snclent | doctor.” - 2 xt stamdfog. I asked: You wil’ put up at ‘he new hotel—| -~ = ° —— woull you belleve
- ‘the seventeeuth cen-| “Is that Dr. Stephen Psimer>” the dy Lerimer 28 he took my arm and led «Then, it isut losing the camp Shats its names—Victoryt Intheaft-| Mr. and Mrs. Willle Turme and scription e
tary bride—the wedding knives of | voice was trembling. «This is Margie { me to his favorite cornet of the sul'( 1% hothers 7you so much, Daddy? ernoon & map will phone and ask you | five children, of Victoris, and }r. and Such eves
e Byers. Ob. Steve, come to the house | room. “Your trip has 1o do With OUT|w 0 want to get.it ont to ses, where to tea. You will accept. Over the ta-; Mrs. Jos Bunner and two cdildren of Tocus,
" ‘Byers took them reverent- | right away. Come quick; I—I want chemieals, of course. We're up against|e, - » ynock up the continent i Ger- ble, he will hand you one of my cards | were at Frank Stavens last Smday: Quired to
froin" their faded green e | you!™” rotten luck with thig shipment. We( .0 soies should spot it?” — & ma‘e to this—and on it will be| Mys. Mary Keener and Ethl and ing Power
and, running fingers over | Palmer stumbled out to the street sent a cargo east, but we found 2 bomb | mrpoteg the gnd ides, my child scribbled in my handwriting, Myrtle Keener, Lettie McCauly, needed spplicance
blades. and jand Balled & ab. The maid. Sophie, | in the hold of our boat. We movel gy tne way, haveyou been around tie do we go from herg™” Dell Stevens and Lester Fletchir were the abllity
quaint pearl set handles, handed her arm in s sling, Tet him in. the ship to a port fifty miles aWay,| ope hteb""' “Dzddy, vou'ré foking' N>? Then |at L. P- Haun's last Sunday. Tors of vision.
: ‘to Stepben Palmer. The young| “Miss Margle wants to 888 you and she was sunk 3t the dock. Now, . 2 . | what am I to reply to such nonsense>" T. E Watson. of Grafton, wii visit-
" hysician turped them over curious- alone,” she told him, and led him to & | we've got & new ship at & new poin: “No, ¢addy. Chmu.id's_l':eeon!dnt “Notaing at ail kard to remember, | ing his nncle, G. W. Stevens, Satur-
iy : little upstairs room at the back of the [ of departure. It's's long way from bother with me this week! my dear” Da1dy chuckled. how-r-cr, | day night apd Sunday. B
© . ““So these pretty trinkets were nec- | house. s the toor closed behind him | New York, my desr—you'd better not| ~Chrys it all right.” Daddy smiled as if it were & great inks. ~It's easy; | Mr. and Mrs. Jobn Kisnaer and iittle = A 4
2 mwmmmamm something in a2 white dress flew to know where. We don’t want to trust his approval. “You Imust mot be rec- but, remember, don’t twlsr it IT scu son were at George Kisner's lut Sun- Opto A SR
’,’._B'_m.dtn'oryourmndmother an- | him. | the new plan to wire, phene or mail ognized as a Lorimer employe. If you { Gon’t keap it straight, Lalf a state 223y day. P mm
- cestress, Margie?” he remarked. “I “Oh, Steve, I want you to save me!” | But, if you can CaITy my Inessage 10| meet anyone you know on the train—|go up in dust!™ Ruth Bunner was at Sam Smyth's cott’s Jewseler, -
_don’y, Temember of ever reading ol Margery gaspel. ~Thbey put it in the | the right party, that blamed fuice will|say you are going to New York to buy | “Honesily. I feel cute 22 mvself,” I |one day last week. T
. paper that I was so shaken second | be shipped sboard and the ship will clothes!™ said eagerly. “And the message| Mr. and Mrs. Sam Smyth a2 Mr
;;e‘;;--w_hy.don’tmmmber.smr ceremony would have to be d make her get-a-way—and maybe Iean| “Me—g0d east—ta buy frocks fn wir! is—7" = = and Mrs. Frank Stevens wee sl I P. 5
cried. “Juliet wore them at her but I've told father and mother I'm not | get & night’s sleep befors long.™ +ime®> Td be mhamed, Daddy Lor:- “Mary had a little lagb?™ et Haun's Sunday. T & i —
: # when she was in the Friar's going to marry him at afl” = - abisg
J*" cell, and she had them on when she ﬁos mla"rré him?™ o!:; echoed. =
% was about 1o take the sleeping po- ™ol er, I er, everybody. i _ — s e — o = — _—
* tion.” thought it would be so fine for me, I T — ———— Sr—— - — :
S ehat a5d they symbolize?” asked |agreed to mary him. I never loved z : A i
:: er. him, but that day he quarreled with : <t
“They had something to do with jme over wearing sreat-grandmothsar’s o
severing the Emot of love, I believe,” ; wedding knives at my wedding (the ;
k smswered Margery vaguely, “any-|day Sophie cuther arm) I knew I hat- 2
. wrav, whatsver they meant, they were ed him. But Ithought it was too late 4 5
* Peautiful things to wear.” then. They talked to me umtil I was >
_ = «and vou, Margie, I suppose youll nearly crazy this afternoon when I
&.

wear these when youre married?”
‘Palmer hesitated a little over bis

P8  When a girl has = well-defined, rel-
2 'ﬂ&mﬂamed jdea of engaging her-
s when she gets to the seashore
" swmmer resort to & rich man she

dogsn’t care for, but who is going to

askc her to marry him—to sece unex-
love in the eyes of the man
~ sheld like to marry, even though dis-
' spproved of by the relatives, is dis-

. concerting.  Margdry turned away

P and replaced the trinkets in their
.~ places before she anawered & bit trem-
* mlonsiy:
= “)My—my wedding day Is a long
- time off, most likely, Steve. I'm mnot

' quite twenty, you know.” -
~ “I-—1listen, Margie.” Stephen tried

‘o keap his voice steady; “I1 want to

tell you sometning.”

ii“Hprry, Margie,” an impatient voice

~ called from the next room. “Are you

etting we have an engagement

e

Vi

evening 2™
" “Im coming, mother,” the girl an-
ered. “Comse down to the stalion
2t rrow. Steve,” she said ia hasiy
= goodby, “early- Il go down a half
" hour before mother does, and we—we
‘can talk before the train leaves.”
"~ ‘But s man in & factory got himself
“cut up badly the next day azn hour be-
- fore Margery's train was to leave, and
= Palmer was called to hold life in him.
*  Thers was not even time for telephon-
| ing Margery. and the letter of explan-
. ation he sent her was returned to him
.~ umopened.
When three weeks later Margery's
‘engigement to Elmer Troxell was an-
nounced Stephen worked so many ex-

e

* surgeon protested.

" " Jn September the Byers family Teil

<= furped, and Palmer could not escape
; the accounts of the wedding that was
" to be one of the cityls social events.
. A" few days befors the wedding, un-
" able to deny himself the uncertain un-
. happiness of trying to catch a glimpse
of: the bride-to-be, he found himself
. passing the Byers houre. As he went

by driving at 2 snail’s pace, he heard

=

" frightened screams Irom within. He
‘Jeaped fro mhis car. As he ran up
~~: the walk a terrified maid thrust open
\ - the door. =

(A *0Oh. Dr. Palmer!” she cried, recog-

| = mizing him, “come in, quick!™
()=  Another one of the maids had fal-
. lem carrving a tray of glasses, and had
. ‘cut her wrist. She was shrieking in
. fear and clinging to Margery, who
" with g pencil and a handkerchief was
" twisting 8 tourniquet about the wound-
! ed arm, while the blood spattered her

* lovely white dress.

- “ | *Come mway. Margery,” frowned 2
¥ hesvy browed man in a white serge
= costume, standing at 2 safe distance
~ from the msid, as Palmer came Ior-
 ward, “and let the man attend to ner.
It's his business—besides you're get-
ting your frock spoiled, and we were
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- The mext morning when Palmer re-
el to the house to attend the in-
ha found her crying.
gcared for myself, it’s Miss
worzied about,” she told
man ain't fit for her

i

. Enives maybe she’s showed them to
. you) at her wedding. and he got aw-

( | fra hours at the hospital that the head

told them my eres were opened and I
was the license was forgot-
ten. They said it would be & scandal
to the family if 1 didn't mafry him
now, and they've set the hour for 8 in .
the morning.™

«Margie™ the young man’s lips were
white, “did vou send back my letter
that I wrote to explain why I dido't
come to the trzin the day you went
to Bar Harbor?”

~1 pever reccived amy letter,” she
faltered. “T looked and locoked for itS
then I thought you didn’t care. Moth-
er—— a l

«pBut T did care—I do care—so much
I don’t dare advise you. I wanted 10
tell you that day—I wanted to tell
you.”

She looked up at him and her wet |
eyes began to shine. “Tell me mow. -
Stevie!” she cried softly. “Oh, Steve.!
it wouldn't be an¥ scandal for you 10
let me run awiy with rou and IMarTy
vou tonight would it2?” :

At 7 o'clock the mext morning the !{E
justice of the peace. just over the i+ »
state line, s:ood before a tall younzE
professional man holding the hand o
a pretty girl, dad in a grey travelins
suit of French design. and wesaring 7
her belt her great-grandmother
knives, and pronotnced a ccramor
that was binding and fast.

DAILY HEALTH TALKS

Where Most Sickness Begin-
and Ends‘

By FRANKLIN DUANE. M. D.
| Iz can be said broadly that most hr  ;
man ills begin in the stomach and en® *4
in the stomach. Good digestion mean
good health, and poor digestion mean=
bad health. The minute your stomach
fails to properly dispose of the food
¥ou eat, troubles begin to crop out in °
various forms. Indigestion and dys-!
pepsia are the commonest forms, but |
thin, impure blood. headaches, back-!
aches, pimples, blotches, dizziness, :
belching, coated tongue, weakness, {
poor appetite, sleeplessness, coughs, !
colds and bronchtis are almost as com-*
mon. There is but one way to have |
good health, and that is to pat 2nd |
keep your stomich in good order. This }
is easy to do if you take Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Dissovery. It is a
wonderful tonlc and blood puritier.
and is so safe to take, for it is made |
of roots and herbs. Dr. Plerce, of Buf-.
falo, N. Y., stands behind this stand-
ard medicine, and it is good to know
that so dis¥nguished a physician is I
proud to have his name jdentified with
it. Whlen you take Golden Medical
Discovery, you are getting the benefit
of the experience of a doctor whose
reputation goeg all around the earth.
Still mpre, you get 2 temperance med-
icine that contains not & drop of zalco-
hol or narcotic of any kind. Long ago
Dr. Plerce combined certain waluable
vegotable ingrejients — withont the
use of alcohol—so that these remedies
always have been strictly temperance |
medicines. II

i
S

1f piles are torturing you. get and
use Plerce’s Anpdyne Pile Ointment.
The quick relie!it gives is hard to be-
lieve until you try it. If constipated,
Dr. Pierce’s Fleasant Pellsts shonld
be taken while nsing Anodyne Pile
Ointment. Féw indeed are tle cases
which these splendid remedies will
not relieve and umsually overcome.
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> New Coats and Suits SN
A LARCE. and handsome selecﬁ;)n now _ =

awaits your approval. Every new
J model, every new cloth and all the best YE~—"=1
/  wanted colors are here in every size. Priced ¥ &

Zﬁ - very low, quality considered.
 $19.75, $25, $29.75, $35 and up to $100.00

C'opies of new _ = | ‘ : EIJEG A \
FRENCH R —
BLOUSES _

“of Good Georgette nom of all the

Just received a large
selection of eclegant

pelts in every new:
models A Beautiful Showing of |

able style.
N | -
ew Sl | New Model Hats

- New Colors

sy

Speccially Priced Too

These Hats would ordinairly sell for several
dollars more, but purchased for less they go
- | to you lor less! |

: Now at I

_ $5.00 and $7.50
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